you doing in Antioch? Where are you staying? You
are living here?"

It is ever sweet to be remembered and thanked. To be
appreciated by the radiantly and exquisitely beautiful is
a rare experience. Theodora marvelled at the extra-
ordinary fairy beauty of this young woman and at her
affection.

<cWhat am I to call you?" she asked. "Are you Pluto-
maria still?"

"No, no. I'm Macedonia. I'm ballerina with Sosthenes
here. There's my name going up on the banner. Mace-
donia. You see, I come from the wilds and called my-
self that, when I began to dance in the new fashion.
Come along to the theatre now. Fve got to dress almost
at once. I'm dancing Psyche and Andromeda. Do you
mean to say youVe never seen Macedonia; but, of course,
you've been in political life, so, of course, you've not."

"I know nothing about Macedonia," Theodora said,
''except what I see, which is altogether enchanting."

"Ah, you wait till you see me in Andromeda," the
lancer said. "I call her that, but it is St. George and the
virgin really. You haven't seen the new fashion of the
lance. Sosthenes made it. It's done on the toes; it is
>urely elegant; it has nothing of the flat foot dance of
he country festivals, and so forth. Oh, my dear, 1 am
o happy to see you again. Come on, now; we'll cross
he road above the theatre, if you don't mind. I'm rather

success, and people waylay me. We'll go in by the
>ack way there is. Now tell me, as we go, what you
re doing? Are you living here?"

"I only came here yesterday."

"And are you alone? Are you going to live here?"

"Fm alone. I'm trying to get away."

"Where to?"
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